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Synopsis.

Simon Duile, the teller of the story, born
of pentle Eloed in an English country dis-
trict shortly after the execution of Charles
1, i= looked upon as destined to greatnoss
becaunse a wise woman has prophesied t
he =hall “loave what the Kinz loves, knox
what the king hides and drink of the king's
cup.” Fallinz in love with Barbara, dauzh-
ter of the pa h magistrate, Lond Quinto
his yourng affections are diverted by the

pearance of a mysterious London beauly,
named Cwvidzria, who secretly sojourns at
Hatct il. Om Cydaria’s return to Lon-
don he receives a commission in the King's
Guard=. He goes to London, discovers that
Cyd 2 is really Nell Gwvnn and decides

to resten his commission because she pro-
cured it. Simon becomes a favorite of the
¥young Duke of Monmouth, and is attached
to his suite. A message from Mistress
Gwynn arouses his old love for her. He
discovers the true state of affairs ansdd forme-
ally renounces hi- love for Cydaria: goes
to Dover with the young duke. At Canter-
bury he falls in with a French gentleman,
who Is mvsteriously excited at the words
“M vient,”” spoken as a sample of his
French. The queen and her suite are re-
ceived with mush pomp and ceremony, hut
the greatest interest centers in the arrival
of M. 1% Perrenccurt, who comes by night
from ( 5. Seeret conferences are held,
at which only the most notable are present,
While waiting secretly in an outer hall for
one of the meoting=s to break un Simon
overhears the duke lavishly cemplimenting
Mistre=s DBarbara. This nettles him. but a
sudiden sten s heard and the mysterious
M. de Perrencourt appears, to whom the
young Juke bows in most ahject submis-
sion. M. de Perrencourt speaks with Bar-
bara in & mysterious and confidential man-
ner, and on his departnre Simon makes his
appearatce to assure her of his presence
and services when needed. He is made pris-
oner in his own apartment on the day fol-
lowing as sunishment for his curiosity.

The Dukes of York and Monmouth seek by
u

oz ale, to thwart the
aty. but Dale i= hurriedly
summoned into the king's presence aml
commznded to “drink of the king's cun’”
At the first draught his senses leave him.
The drink nreves to be drugzed wine, sent
him by Phine Tate and offered to the
king by his friend Darrell, Tate is appre-
heqded oned wifesses hiz diabolical pur-
pose amd is emeed. Simon is then at-
tached to the swite of M. de Perrencourt, at
that gzintleman's request, for purposes of
his cwn.

a countarpiot,
contemplated tre
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tleman shall go with me, he goes. Have
¥ou a quarrel with me on that account?”’

Carford found no words in which to an-
swer him, but his eves told that he would
have given the world to draw his sword
against M. de Perrencourt, or, Indeed,
against the pair of us. A gesture of the
newcomer’s arm motioned him teethe door.
But he had one sentence more to hear be-
fore he was suffered to shrink away.

“Kings, my lerd,” said M. de Perrencourt,
“may be compelled to set sples about the
persons of others. They do not need them
about their own.”

Carford turned suddenly white and his
teeth set, 1 thought he would fly at the
man who rebuked him so scornfully, but
such an outbreak meant death; he con-
trolled himself. He passed out, and Louis,
with a careless laugh. =seated himself on my
bed. 1 stood respectfully opposite to him.

“Make your preparations.,” sald he. *“In
half an hour’s time we depart.”

1 vieyed him, setting about the task of
tilling my saddle bags with my few posses-
sjons. He watched me in silence for awhile.
At Iast he spoke.

“1 have chosen vou to go with me,” he
sald, “beeause, although you Know a thing,
you don't speak of it, and although yvou see
a thing. you can appear blind.”

I remembered that madame thought my
plindne sz deficient, but I received the com-
pliment in silence.

“These pgreat
“make & man's foriune.
with me 1o Paris.”

“To Paris, sir?™”

“Yes. 1'll tind work for you

qualities,” he pursued,

there. and

CODYRICHT, |ag?c7.mn‘r_ A HHAWKING

You shall come |

walking up and down together in eager and
engrossed conversation. Looking about, I
perceived the figures of two women stand-
ing near the edge of the water. I saw Col-
bert approach them ana enter in‘o conver-
sation; scon he came to me, and with the
smoothest of smiles bade me charge myself
with the care of Mistress Quinton.

“Madame,” said he, “has sent a discreet
and trustworthy waiting woman with her,
but a lady needs a squire, and we are still
hampered by business.” With which he
went eff to join his master, bestowing an-
other significant smile on me.

1 lost no time in approaching Barbara.
The woman with her was stout and short,
having a hroad, hard face. She stood by
her charge, square amd sturdy as a soldier

anxious, but in no great distress or horror.
But did she know what was planned for
her or the part 1 was to play? The first
words she spoke showed me that she knew
nothing, for when 1 began to feel my way,
saying, “The wind is fair for us,” she start-
«d, erying, “For us? Why, are you coming
with us?"

I z'ancel at the waltingy woman wiho stocd
stolidly by.

“Sne understands no English,"” said Bar-
bara, catching my meaning. “You can
speak freely. Why are you coming?”’

Nay, but why are you going?”’

She answered me with a touch of defiance
in her voice.

“The Duchess of Yark is to return with

| mnalame on a visit to the French court, anid

| those wha do my work lack neither reward |

1 g0 to prepare for her coming."”
So this was the story by which they were

LOUIS SAT DOW

Come, sir, am I not as good a
King to scrve as aancther?”

N

ON MY BED.

f inducing her to trust herself in their hands,

“Your majesty is the greatest prinee in |

Christendom,”” =aid 1. For such, indeed, all
the woerid held him. _
“Yet even the greatest prinee in Christen-
dom fears some thinzgs" sald he, smiting.
“Surely, nothing, sir”
SWhy, e A woman’s tongue, 4 wWonl-
CHOWOAn's ragEe, a4 wormnan's jeal-
Mr. Drsle, woman's  Jeal-

I say, i

= well that my preparations were

done, s they had never been done. 1T was
staring am now with my bands droppea
to my side.

*1 am married,” he pursued.  “That is
Htthe" And be shrugged hig shoulders,

“little  epough  at counrts, inoall ocon-
selenee,” th t 1 perlisips my face be-

traved something: of the thought, for King

| Louis smiled.

than a hushand,”” he pur-

“But | arm more
sned. I am a lover, Mr. Duale.
Not knowing what comment to make on
thiz, | made none, 1 had heard the talk
about nis infatuation, but it was not for me
to mention the lady's name. Nor did the

| King name her: he rose and approached me,
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“ls nut M. Colbert €1
He looked at me
‘_1_}.-»'._'..“[ that I ; umed fgnoranee.
You know  very  well that  Colhert
Wouldn't serve his purpose,”
“By my faith,” }
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“¥You swear 31
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don't know

he asked, in distrust and

“Muast Iu:l:’ing:_\ 1 answered,
» truth.’

It is sim-

«d at me still as though but half
COnVineed, : }

“Then what's yvou Irpose Tori =
Be . y ' Your purpose in going?

“l abey my orders. Yet I have a purpose,
ard one 1 had rather trust with myselt
than with you, my lord.””

jr1 =ir, what Is it7™

! Fo serve and guard the lady who goes
ailsas,

Afier a moment of seeming surprise he
broke into a sheerimg | k

X gh.
“You go to gui rd her?™ he sad.

“Her and her honor,” I answered. stead-
1558 '_',\u-l 1 not  desire Lo resign that
|.:_-k‘ ;nl-» ¥our hands, my lord."”

“What will you ¢o? MHow wi ‘OO0 SeTve
her?” he askes e E Sex vy
A sudden suspicion of him selzed me. His

naer had changed to o forced urisanity.
hen be was civil he was treacherous,
“That's my secret, my lord,” | answered.
*1 have preparations to make, 1 pPray you
’v--_mv leave.”" 1 opened the door and
ield it for him.

His rage had mastered him. He grow
red, and the veins swelled on his forehead.

"By heaven, you shan’t go,” he cried,
and clapped his kand to his sword,

“Whe says that Mr. Dale shall not go?"*

A man stood in the doorway, plainly at-
tired, wearing boots, and a cloak that half
kid his face. Yet I knew him, and Carford
knew him. Carford shrank back, I bowed,
and we hoth bared our heads. M. de Per-
Fencourt advanced into the room, fixing
his eyes on Carford.

“My lord,” he sald, “when T decllne a
Erntleman’s services | am not to be forced
futo accepting them, and when 1 sS4y a4 gen-

m
W

the work 1 was 1o do, the price of the re-
ward 1 was to gain, Had he =aid It a month
before, when 1 was notl yet trained to self-

coniral and concealment, king as he WiLs,
I would have drawn iny sword on him.
For gocd or evil dissimulatien 1s  soon

Larned. With a great effort 1 repressed
my agitation and hid my disgust. Kiayg
Liuis snetled at e, decming wiat he had
st pzested no insult.

“Your woedding s=Lali  take place at
Culals,” he said; and I (I wonder now to
think of ity bowed and siniled.

“Be rendy in a gquarter of an hour,” said
he, and left me with a gracious smile,

1 stood thers where 1 was for the best
part of the time still left to me. 1 saw
why Carford Jde=ired the mi¢sion on whicn
I went, why madanie hode me practice the
losing of my o¥es, how my fortune was to

ceme from the hiaod of King Louls. An
Er glish gentleman ard his  wife would

travel baek with the king, the king would
give 4is favor to both. And the lady was
Barbara Quinton.

I turned at last and made my final prep-
aration. It was simple: 1 loaded my pistol
and hid it about me, and 1 beckled on my
svonl, secing that it moved easily in the
sheath. iy fortune’'s wiil I had to redeem
tlie pledze which 1 had given to my lord;
lis daughter's honor now knew no s=afely
Lutin my qaam and wits. Alas, hew slender
the chance was and hew great the odds!?

Then a sudden fear came upen me. 1 had
Fived of liie in a eosuri where honor seemed
dend, and women, no les than men, gave
cverythirg for wealth or place. 1 had seen
rothing of her; no word had come from
hir to me. She nadd scerrned Monmouth, but
might “he net be wor to smile upon M. de
Perrencourt? 1 drove the thought from me,
bat it came again ard 2gain, shaming me
and yvet fastening on m She went with M.
de Perrencourt. Did she go willingly ?

With that thought beating in my brain
I stepped forth to my adventare,

CHAPTER XVI.
M. De Perrencourt Wonders,
Az 1 walked briskly from my quarters
dewn to the sea, M. de Perrencourt’s last

whisper, “With my faver and such a lady |

for his wife 2 gentleman might  climb
bhigh,” echced in my eors 20 loudly and in-
cistently as to smolher all thought of what
had passed in the council chamber and to
mike of no merment for me the plots and
plans of king:, Catholies and ranters. That
nigkt 1 cared Jittde theugh the king had
signed away the liberties of our religion
and nis realm, 1 spared no more than o
[assing wonder for the attempt to which
censcience rvn muad had urged Phineas
Tate, and in which he in his turn had in-
volved Iny =impieton ef a servant,  Let
ibem all plot ana plan.,  The issue lay In
God's hawd, above my knowledge and be-
vord myv power. My task was enough and
mire ihan snough ter my weakness; to it
I turncd with no fixed design and no lively
tipe. with a praver for success only and
4 resoive not to b King Louls' catspaw.
A month ago 1 might have marveled that
he offered such a part to tny gentleman;
tte illusions of youta and ignerance were
melting fast, now that 1 was left to ask
whiy he had selected one s=o humble for a
plzce that grea: men held in those days
with open profit and without open shame,
aye, and have held since. For although I
hive lived to call myself a whig, 1 do not
bold that the devil left England for good
and all with the house of Stuart,

We were on the quay now, and the little
ship lay ready for us. A very light breeze
hlew off the island, enough to ecarry us over
if it held, but promising a long passage;
the weather was damp and misty. M. Col-
bert had shruzged his shoulders over the
prospect of a fog; his master would hear
cf no delay, and the king had sent for
Thomas Lie, a famous pllot of the Cingue
ports, to go with us till the French coast
should be sighted. The two kings were

| jest with me.”

Doubtless they might have foreed her, but
deceit furnished o better way, Yet agita-
"ion had mingled with deflance in her voice.
In an instant she went on: .

“You are coming in truth, are you? Don't

“Indeed, I'm coming, madame.
company is to vour liking?"”

“iut why, why?’

“M. de Perrencourt has one
that ouestion ard I another.”

Her eyes guestioned me, bat she Jdid not
put her question into words. With a litte
shiver she said:

“1 am gind to be quit of this place,
“You're rizght in that,” I answered, grave-
Iy.

Her check flushed and her eyes fell to the
groun:d,

“Yes," she murmured.

Bt Dover Castle is not the only place
where danzer les" sail L

“Madame has sworn—"'
retuously,

“And M. de Perrencourt?” 1 interrupted.

“He—he gave his word to his sister,” she
said in & very low voice. Then she streteh-
i Ker hand out toward me, whispering,
“Simon, Siman."”

I interpreted the appeal | although it was
but an inartieulate ery, witnessing to a fear
of dangers unknown. The woman had
cdged a little away, but still kept a careful
wilteh, 1 paid no heed to her. I must give
my warning.

"My services are alwavs at your dis-
vosal, Mistress Barbara,” sald I, “even
without the right to them that M de Per-
reneourt parposes to give youw'”

“1 don't understand. How ean he -why,
you wouldn't enter my servie:?"

She lavghed a little as she made this sug-
gi=tion, but there was an eagerness in her
voice: my heart answered to 1t, for I saw
that she found comfort in the thought of

I hope my

IWNsEwWer to

the began, im-

my combany.

“M. de Perrencourt,” said I, “purposes
that I should enter your service, aml his
also"

“Mine and his?"' she
anid alarmed.

I did not know how to tell her, T was
ashamed. But the last moments fled, and
she must know before we were at sen,

“Yonder where we're going,” [ said, “the
word of M. de Ierrencourt is law and his
pleasure right.”

She took alarm and her volee trembied.

““He hus promised—madame told me,"” she
stammered. “Ah, Bimon, must I go? Yet
I should be worse here.”

“You must go. What can we do here? 1
go willingly."

“For what?'

“To serve you if it be in my power!
you listen?”

“Quick. quick. Tell me!”

“Of all that he swore he will ohserve
nothing. Hush, don't ery out. Nothing!"

I feared that she would fall, for she reel-
el where she stood. 1 dared not support
her.

“If he asks a strange thing, agree to it.
It's the only way.”

“What? What will he ask?"'

“He will propose a husband to you.”

She tore at the lace wrapping about her
throat as though It were choking her; her

murmured, puzzled

Will

“I Won't Geo.”

eyes were fixed on mine. 1 answered her
gaze with a steady regard, and her cheeks
grew red with a hot blush.

‘*His motive you may guess,” gaid 7.
““There is convenience in a husband.”

I had put it at last plainly enough, and
'v‘vhen I had salid it I averted my eyes from

eT.

“I won't go,”” I heard her gasp. “I'll
throw myself at the king's feet.”

“He'll make a clever jest on you,” said
1. bitterly.

“I'll implore M. de Perrencourt—"'

“His answer will be—polite.”

For a while there was silence. Then she
spoke again, in a low whisper; her voice
nl:‘i:il sounded hard and cold, and she stood
b & -

““Who is the man?" she asked. Then she
broke into a sudden passion, and, forget-
ting cautlon, seized me by the arm, whis-
pering, ‘“Have you your sword?"

“Aye, it Is here.”

“Will you use it for me?"

“At your bidding.” =

| distressed you.

*“Then use it on the body of the man.”

“I'm the man,” saM I.

“You, Simon?' X

Now, what g poor thing is this writing,
and how smaé?a fragment of truth can it
hold! “You, Simon)' The words are noth-
ing, but they came fyom her lips full charg-
ed with woader, mggt incredulous, yet col-

ored with sudden e of deliverance. She
doubted, yet ghe caught at the strange
chance. Nay, there was more still, but

what I could not tell, for her eyes lit up
with a sudden sparkle which shone a brief
moment, and then yvas screened by droop-
ing lids. , a

“That is why I go,” said I. “With M. de
Perrencourt's favor and such a lady for my
wife 1 might ¢limb high. So whispered M.
de Perrencourt himself."

“You!” she murmured again, and again
her gheek wdsd red.

“We must not reach Calais, If we can
escape by the way. He near me always on
the ship; fgrtune may give us a chance.
And if we come to Calals, be near me while
you can.”

“But if we can’t escape?’

1 was puzzled by her. It must be that
she found in my company new hope of es-
cape. Hence came the light in her eves
and the agitation which seemed to show ex-
citement rather than fear. But 1 had no
answer 1o her question, “If we can'l es-
cape?’

Had I been ready with fifty answers, time
would have lacked for one. M. Colbert
called to me. The king was embracing his
Buest for the last time. The sails were
spread. Thomas Lie was at the helm. I
hustened to obey M. Colbert's summons.
He pointed to the king, going forwarml, 1
krelt and kissed the hand extended Lo me.
Then I rose and stoad for a moment, in
case it should be Lhe king's pleasure to ad-
dress me. M. de Perrencourt was by his
side.

The king's face wore a smile, and the
smll'[‘ breadened as he spoke to me.

“You're a willful man, Mr. Dale,” =aid hs,
“but fortune is more wi.lful stili, You would
not woo her; theretore, womanlike, sh-
loves you. You were stubborn, but she is
lesolule to overcome vour stubbornnesa,
but don't try her too far. She stands wait-
ing for you open-armed. lsn't it so, my
brother?”

“Your majesty speaks no more
truth,” said M. de Perrencourt.

“Will you accept her embraces?’ asked
the king.

I boawed very low and raised my head
with a cheerful and gay smile.

“Most willingly,” 1 answered.

“Anmd what of rezcrvations, Mr. Dale?"

“May it please your majesty, Lhey co not
held across the water.”

“Good. My brother is more fertunate
than I. God Le with you, Mr. Dale.™

AL that 1 smiled again. And the king
smiled. My errand was a strange one to
earn a benediction. “Be off with you,” he
said, with an impatient laugh. *“A man
must pick his words in talking with you.”
A gesture of his hand dismissed me. I went
on beard and watched him =tand upon the
quay as Tnomas Lie steered us out of the
harbor and laid us €0 as to catch ihe wind,
As we moved the King turned and begai to
mount the hill.

We moved, but slowly. For an hour we
made way., All this while T was alore on
teck, excent for the crew and Thomas Lie.
The rest had gone below. 1 had offered to
follow, but a gesture from M. Colbert sent
e back. The sense of helplessness was on
me, overwhelming amd _bitter. When the
time came for my part 1 shoull be sent
fer; until then none had need of me. 1
could guess well enough what was passing
belew, and 1 found no comtort in the Kiaowl-
cdge of i, Up and down 1 walked quickly,
as a man torn and tormentad with thoughts
that his steps, howyver hasty, cannot oit-
srip. The crew stared at me, the pitot
ninsell spared a glance of amuscd wonder
at the man who strode to and fro so rest-

#slv. Umee [ paused at the stern of the
ip, where Lic's boat, towed behind s,
cut through the water as a diamond cuts a

than

5!

picee of glass,  Foran instant 1 thonght of
leaping in m‘d making a bid for lhoerty
alone, The strange tone in which “You,

Simon!" had struck home to my heart for-
baile me. But 1 was sick with the world,
and turned from the boat to gaze over the
gea. There is a power in the gquict water
by nizght. It draws a man with a p y
of pence in the soft lap of forgetfulness, So
strong s the allurement that, though 1
cornt myself sane and of =ound mind, T
do not love to legk.too long on the besom
of deep waters when the night is full, fur
the doubt comes then whether to live Is
sanlty and net rather to die, and have un
erd of the tossing of life and the unresting
dissatisfactipn of our state. That night
the Impulse came to me mightily, and 1
forght it, foreing myself to loak, refusing
the weakness of fright from the seductive
firen. FFor I was fenced round with trou-
bles and of a sore heart; there lay the open
country and a heart at peace.

Huddenly T gave o low exclamation; the
water which had fled from us as we movail,
seoming glad to pass us by and rush again
cn o its race undisturbed, stood still. From
the swell came quict out of *he shimmer
i miirror disentangled. itself and lay thera
on the sea, smooth amd bright. DBut it
prew dull in an instani. 1 heard (he sadls
fiap, hat saw them no more, A de while
Vipor settied on us, the length of my arm
bunded my sight, all movement ecasod,
ard o we lay on the waters, inert and idle.
I leaned beside the punwale, feeling
fog muolst on my foce, seclg in its baffiines
fehds a type of the tiils that hound and
fettercd me.  Now veices rose round me
and again fell; the crew questioned, the
captain urged., I heard Colberi's voice ps
ke hurried on deck. The satlicient answer
wis all round us; where the mist wus thore
could be no wind; in grumbling the volers
died away. ‘

The rest of what passed seems even now
a strange droam that 1 ean hardly follow,
whose issue alone T know, whienh 1 ean ve-
cover cnly dimly and vaguely in my mem-
ory. I was there in the stern, leaning over,
listening to the soft sounds of the sea us
Thomas Lle's b rolled lazily from side
to side and the water murmured gently
vnder the gentle stroke. Then came voices
again just by my shoulder. I did not move,
1 knew the tones that spoke, the per-
stasive, commading tunes, hard to resist,
apt to compel. Slowly [ turned myself
tound. The speakers must be within cight
or ten feet of me, but I could not see them,
Still they came nearer. Then I heard the
scund of a sob, and at it sprang to rigidity,
poised on ready feet, with my hand on
the hilt of my sword.

“You're wetary ncw,”
strong volee.
morning.

1.8e

&iald the smooth,
“We will talk again in :he
From my heart I grieve to have
Come, we'll find the gen-
tleman whom you desire to speak with, anl
I'll trouble you no more, Indeed, 1 count
mysell fortunate in having asked my good
brother for one whese company is agree-
able tc you. For your sake your friend
skall be mine. Come, 1'll take you to him
arnd then leave youl"

Barbara’s sobs ceused. I did not won ler
that his persuasions won heér to repose anl
almost to trust. It seemed that the mist
grew a little iess thick. 1 saw their 1ig-
ures. Knowing that at the same moment
I must mysell be seen, 1 spoke on the in-
stant.

“I am here at Mistress Quinton's serv-
fce.”

M. da Perrencourt, to call him still by his
chosen name, came foarward and groped his
way to my arm, whispering in Frenca:

“All is easy. Be gentle with her. Why,
she turns to you of her own accord. All
will go smoathly."”

“You may be sure of it, sir,” I said,
“Will you leave her with me?*

“Yes,” he &nswefed. "I can trust you,
cen't 17

“I may he trusted to death,” T answered,
smiling behind theimisi's kind SCTEen.

Barbara was by his side now; with a how
he drew back. Iitraced him as he woent
toward where! Liei stood, and I heard a
murmur of volces as he und the hielmsman
spoke to one andther, Then I heard no
mere, and lost sight of him in the thjck,
cicse darkness. I.put out my hand and
felt for Barbara's; it came straight to mine.

“You—you'll stay with me?’ she mur-
mured. “I'mufrightened, Simon.”

As she spoke I félt on my cheek the cold
Lreath of thestwind. Turning my full face,
I felt it mores The breeze was rising, the
sulls flappeds again. Thomas Lie's boat
buffeted the waves with a quicker beat.
When 1 lcoked toward her I saw her lace,
framed in mist, pale and wet with tears,
beseeching me. Tkere at that motnent,
bcrn In danger and nursed by her helpless-
ness, there came to me a new feeling, that
was yet an old one, now I knew that I
would not leave her. Nay, for an instant
I was tempted to abandon all effort and
drift on to the French sktore, looking there
to play my own game, despite of her and
despite of King Louis himself. But the
risk was too desperate,

“No, I won't leave you,” I said in low
tenes, that trembled under the fresh bur-
den wkich they bore.

But yes, the wind rose, the mist began to
lift, the water was running lazily from'
under our keel, thc little boat bobbed and
danced to a lelsurely tune,

“Tne wind serves,” cried Thomas Lie.
‘““We shall make land in two hours If it
hold as it blows now.”

The plan was in my head. It was such
an impulse as, coming to a man, seems
revelation, and forbids all questioning of its

authority. I held Barbara still by the hand |

and drew her to me. There, leaning over
the gunwale, we saw Thomas Lie's boat
moving after us. His sculls Iny ready. #
looked in her eyes. and was answered with
wonder, perplexity and dawning intelli-
Eence. g

“1 daren't let him carry you to Calais,™
I whispered; ""we should be helpless there.”

“But you—it's you."”

“*As his tool and his fool,” T muttered.
Low as I spoke, she heard me, and asked,
despairingly:

“What then, Simon? What can we do?"’

“If I go there, will you jump into my
arms. The distance is not far.”

“Into the boat? Into your arms in the
boatr?*

“Yes. I ean hold you. There's a chance
if we go now, hefore the mist lifts more.”

“If we're seen?"’

“We're no worse off.”

“Yes; I'll jump, Simon.”

We were moving now, briskly erough,
though the wind came in fitful gusts, and
with no steady blast, and the mist now
lifted, now again swathed us In close folis.
1 gripped Barbara's hands, whispering, *'Be
ready,” and throwing one leg over the side,
followed with the other, and dropped gently
into Thomns Lie's boat. It swayed under-
me, but it was broad in the beam and rode
high In the water; ho harm happened. Then
I stood square in the hows and whispered.
“Now!" For the beating of my heart I
scarcely heard my own words, but 1 spoke
louder than I knew. At the same Instant
Barbara sprang into my arms there was au
rusii of feet acress the deck, an oath rang
loud in French, and another figure ap-
peared on the gunwale, with one leg thrown
over. Barimara was in my arms. 1 felt her
trembling body cling te mine, but 1 disen-
gaged her grasp guickly and roughly—{or
gentleness asks time, and time we huad

none—and laid her down in the boat. Then
I turned to the figure above me. A mnio-
mentary glance showed me the face of

King Leuis. I paid no more heed, but drew
my knife and flung myself on the rope that
bound the hoat to the ship.

Then the brecze deopped and the fog fell
thick and enveloping. My knife was on
the rope and I severed the strands with
desperate strength., One by one 1 felt them
go. As the last went I raised my head.
From the shin above flashed the fire of a
pistol, and a ball whistled by my ear. Will
with excitement, 1 laughed derisively. The
last strand was gone. Slowly the ship
forged ahead, but then the man on the gun-
wale gathered himself together and sprang
across the water between us. He came full
on the ton of me, and we fell together on

the floor of the beat. By the narrowest
chanee we escaped foundering, but the
sturdy boat proved true. -1 clutched my

assnilant with all my strength, pinning him
arm to arm, breast to breast. shoulder to
shoulder. His breath was hot on my face.
I gasped, “"Row, row!' From the ship
came a sudden alarmed cry, *“The boat, the
hoat.” But already the ship grew dim and
indistinet.

“Row, row,” I muttered. Then I heard
the sculls €et in their holes., and with a
slow, fulicring stroke the hoat was guided
away from the ship, moving nearly at a
richt angle to it. I put out all my
strength. | was by far a bigger man than

the king, and 1 did not spare him. 1 hue-
ged him with a lbear's  hug, and  his
strength was squeczed out of him. Now 1

was on the top and he below. 1 twisted his
pistol from his hand and flung it over-
hoard. Tumultuous eries came from the
blurred iumss that was in the ship, but
the breeze had fallen, the for was thick,
they had no other boat. The king lay still.
CGive me the seulls,” T whispered. Bar-
bara yiclded them. Her hands were cold as
death when they encountered mine. She
scramblad iito the stern. 1 dragged the
king back—he was like a log now-—till he
lay with the middle of his body under the
seat on which I was, his face looking up
from between my feet. Then T fell to row-
ing, choosing no course, except that our
way should be from the ship, and ready at
any movement of the =ti'l form below me
to drop my sculls and set my pistol at his
head. Yet till that need came I bent lus-
Lily to my work, and when I loaked over
my shoulder the ship was not to be seen,
but all around hung the white vapor, the
fricndly accomplice of my Crlerprise,
That leap of his was a gallunt thing. He
knew that 1 was his master in strength,
and that 1 stood where no motive of pru-
denee could reach amd no fear restrain me.
IT 1 were eaught, the grave or a French
prison would be my fate, To get clear off
he might suppose that I could esunt even
thie most auzust Jife in Christendom well
taken. Yet he had leaped, and before
heaven I feared that I had killed him.
IT it were so, 1 must set Barbara in safety
and then follow him where he was gone,
There woulld be no place for me among liv-
ing men, and 1 had better choose my own
¢nd than be hunted to death like a mad
dog. These thoughts spun  through my
brain as my arms drove the blades into
the water on an aimless course through
the mist, till the mast of the ship utterly

veappeared and we three were alone on
the sca, Then the fear overcame me. [
rested on my oars, and leaning over to

where Barbara sat in the stern, | shaped

Vo awestruck lips the guestion, “Is he
dead? My God, is he dead™”
(To be continued.)
S
HISTORY OF ICE-MAKING,
Unigue Methods  Followed by the

Ancicnis,

Foom Cass'er's Movthly,
The most ancient method of making ice

practiced in India. Holes are made in
the ground, dry straw is put at the bottom
of thess, and on it, at the close of the day,
are placed pans of water, which are left
until the next morning, when the ice that
is found within the pans s colleeted. This
industry is carried on only In distric.s
whera the ground is dry and will readily
absorb the vapor glven off from the water
in the pans. The freczing, of course, is due
to the great amoun: of heat absorbed by the
vapor in passing from its liquid to its gase-
ous form.

Another process was practiced in the days
of ancient Rome, when the wealthy are
siid to bave had their wines cooled by hav-
ing the hettles placed in water into which
saltpetre was thrown, the bottles being the
while rotated.

Dr. Cullen, in 1755, discovered that the
evaporation of water could be facilitated
by the removal of the pressure of the at-
mosphere, and that by doing this water
could be frozen. Nalrn, in 1777, discovered
that sulphuric acid would absorb the vapor
of water if placed in a second vessel sepa-
rate from that containing the water, but
conneeted with it. This discovery he put to
use In 1810 by constructing an apparatus
for absorbing the vapor of the water that it
was desired Lo cool or freeze. This appara-
tus greatly facilitated the freezing opera-
tions of a vacvum freezing machine.

Jacob Perkins was the father of what is
now known as the compression system,
having invented the first machine of the
kind in 1834, and, as these machines, im-
proved, are at the present day more in use
ttan any other, a description of Perkins'
patent may be of interest. His apparatus
consisted of an insulated vessel, in which
was inclosed a recond wvessel containiag
ether; a vapor pump, a worm and worm-
tub, a tube between the second vessel and
the pump, another between the pump and
the worm, a third between the worm and
the bottom of the ether vessel, and the nec-
essary valves.

As afterwards construeted, the apparatus
was made up of a jacketed pan, within
which wes the water to be cooled: an in-
sulated box, in vrhich was placed the pan;
a pump to extract the vapor from the Jack-
et; a worm in which the vapor was con-
densed after it left the pump; a worm-tub
containing cold water to cool the worm,
and by means of ~he latter the vapor with-
in it; and pipes connecting the top of the
pan jacket to the pump, the pump with the
upper end of the worm, and the lower end
of the worm with the under side of the
pan jacket. The refrigerating agent used
with this apparatus was one derived from
the destructive distillation of caoutchoue.
James Harrison improved upoa Jacob Per-
kins' apparatus in 1856, and it has been fur-
ther improved by many others since.

is

.“.A_ pipe organ."—Life.

CHRISTMAS GREENS

—_——

Where Decorations for the Holiday
Season Are Obtained.

AN ARMY OF WORKPEOPLE EMPLOYED

———

Preparations That Are Always Be-
gun Early in the Fall.

AND MISTLETOE

HOLLY

*““*Is Christmas going out of fashion™
Well, hardly, if my business is any imdl-
cation of the estination in which it s
held.” It was a Caristmras tres dealer in

New York who spoke, and while he talk=d
he was =uperintending a number of m:n
who were at work removing shapely young
llirﬂ from the little ecoasting steamer and
riling them along the pier. “Fow persons
buve any idea of the proportions to which
the trade In Christmas greens has Erown
in this country,” continued the desler. **)*
has at least doubled within the past few
years, and this season we expect to ke P
up tae increase. Most folks never think
about the business end of the Christmas
tree trade, 1 suppose, beyvond noliceing
that a small-sized forest spriogs up in cor-
tein sections of the city every December
and dizappears as quickly as it comes. Bt
the dealer, who has to er muoress his wiole
season’s business into a few weeks, begins
lis hustHng in the middie of the sammer.
ThLe gathering of the stock hezins in Sep-
tember and goes steadily on from that time
vitil within a week or twe of Decomber 25,

“There's a gond deal more competiiion
now than therc was when [ first staried
I the basiness a dozen years ago. Then
we could get abiout all the trees we wan®ed
within a hundred miles of New York, and
It was tiae same in Boston, Philadelphia
and all the eastern cities. Now a good
share of our Christmas greenery comes
frem northern New England, and wheroas
the farmer used to be delighted to have us
clear off his ground for him, now he
charges us from 21 (o 8 per hundred, and
insists upon our taking everything clean,
instead of selectirg  the most  perfest
growth, as we once did, In bringing the
bulky =tufi from such a distance, too, the
cost of trarsportaticn is considerable. Stiil,
one can buy a Christmas tree now for
about the price it would have brought ten
Yeurs ago, and the growth in the volume
of the trad: makes our profitz about the
same, toop.”

Center of the Trade.

The gathering and “making™ of Christ-
mas greens forms the ehlef occupation of
many a woerker from Maine to Florida
during the autumn ard early winter, and
brings Christmas money to many a coun-
try household where tiie resources are few
2mi the cpoortunities
far between., The chief center of the trade
in Christn ‘greens, however, is, amd has
been for many years, in New Jersey, in the
section of (e state that livs etween Koy-
poert ond Jameshurg, just south of the
Raritan river. Here the material that is
Adathered from all along the Atlantic coast
it worked up into wreaths and roping and
decorative dezigns of every pattern. The
Clhiristmas trees themsslves, of course, 2o
directly to market from the place where
they are cut. A few of them are obtain.d
frem this same section, but most of them
ceme from northern New York and New
England.

Among the Jerssy plres thke preparations
for Christraas bezin in lale  Septemoer
when the balsam is gathered before It gets
too ary and stored in great stacks around
the sheds and long low outhouses in which
the work of "making” Christmas greens
iz earried on. It is a community i 5 :
ciurried on by groups of familles
xost part, though some of the

for extra ecarninzs

largest
dealers employ “help” from the towns for

fifteen or twenty miles arouand.  The work
Is moestly carried on by wonwvn and vouns
folks i nd i= eaperly weleomed by even tos
well-to-do  country families, not oniy

account of the money it brings, but b (e
of its soctal side, for all the g ip of the
countryside is gone over at these gather-

irgs and the rooms fn which the
git buzz with eonversation like a
of a New England sewing cirele

Gathering the Material,

The gatherlng of material lu

est with the coming of Novem

ties

workers
meeting

ins in carn-
er, and par-
all day cutting trim
pines and firs, gathering
cape flowers, hoily, and, in
ind of plant or shrub that is
for use either by its rich
its bright colors. Other work-

of men are out

young halsams,
sround pine,
fact. every
made s 3
BETeenery or

men are busy sawing out and making into
forms the lath and lght timber on which
the
fect

greens are mounted. Half o million
of Jumber are used for this purpose

i Iv the time a big supply of
is accumuluted the ma-

i h has to be brought from a dis-
tance begins  to arrive 'rincess  pine,
which is u=ed In immense guantities, us-

ualiy comes by boat from Maine and New
Hampshire: laurel and holly are shipped
by train from the south.

With the arrival of these supplies
work of “making™ is ready to begia. s
twigs and small branches which are used
for the wreaths and milur decorations
are stripped off and piled in heaps bestde

cach worker. On the other side are the
frames and by the deft use of scissors,
cord and wire the women turn out the

tinished pieces at an astonishing rate, They
are pald by the piece, from seven to eight
cents per dozen being the usual rate for
wreaths, while from 20 to 25 cents per
dozen is paid for large pieces, such as an-
chors, erosses, ships and other more clab-
orate designs. The fastest hands can make
half a gross of the large pleces in a day,
or a gross of pliin wreaths, so that the
carnings range from 75 eents to £L.50. The
very €killful workwomen, who make the
most elaborate designs and those requiring

an artlstic combination of different ma-
terials, are pald at a sill higher rate.
While wages are good and the work is

hard, there is plenty of fun for the work-
ers, ton. On one or two nights of every
week the floor of the workshop is usually
cleared and an impromptu dance s held,
at which all the young tishermen and boat-
men of the neighborhood gather to make
merry.
Fifteen Thousand Yards,

While a good deal of material is used in
wreaths and stars and other doesigns, even
more is worked up into roping, which has
come to be used in immense quantities for
church, stcre and house decoration. Rop-
ing is usually made from balsam, hemlock,
and the materials which are less desirable
for single pieces. The small twigs strip-
ped from the branches are twined on wire,
the long stripgs are dipped in scalding
green dye to give them a brilliant color an-d
are then hung out of doors or in low sheds
to dry befere being sent to market. Some
idea of the extent Lo whicn this branch
of the business has growan c2n be gained
from the fact that last season a single
great department store in New York puaced
with one dealer an order for 130 yvards
of reping to be used In its Christmas dec-
orations.

Acres on acres are stripped every yoear
to supply the greenery so characteristic of
the American Christmas. In the Jersey dis-
trict alone something like 100 ions of vrin-
cess pine is used, along with corresponding
quantities of bilsam, fir, mosses and other
local materials. All this gues to ine mak-
ing of decorative designs and does not fa-
clude Christmas trees, which form a large
item by themselves. It is impossilve 10
tell exactly how many trees are used cach
season in the whole councry, for in many
places the supply is local, but the tigures
cannot be short of 20000m, Very likely
they should be higher than this. Some
J00.000 evergreens were cut for this pur-
pose in the Catskills and Adirondacks last
vear. and more than H00,000 were obtalned
in Maire, New Hampshire and Vermont.
A good many are cut in Pennsylvania,
while the southern states ha. e enougn for
their own uses. It would therefore scem
that the above estimate is much too low.

Trees That Are Used.

Down to very recent years spruce and
fir were the only trees used for Christ-
nas, wtile rolly and mistletoe held un-
disputed the flield of decoration. But with

the great increase in the demand for
Christmas greens many other materials
have been pressed into gervice, The

cheap-
€er trees are now pine and hemlock, which
are less desirable than the sprvee hecause
their spines are not so long and =ilky and

——
are more apt (o diop off after the tree hus
been kept for a few days. For decorations
4 great varlety of new things have come
10 be used. The Jerseymen discovered that
their cope flowers with their bright berries
produced a good effect. and that everlas
ing. bittersweet and a gr numbwr
similar growths could be utilized
nade pleces. The beautiful Juniper, whi
has always been highly esteemod in t
south, has of late found considerable
vor, and large quantitive of it are n
shipped north from the Vieginias and Ca
lines. Moss s are used

o a considera
exient, (So. The favorites among these [
drapery ard decoration are the grom

pine of New Jersgy and the various oh
mosses. Florida moss is sometimes use
and two yvears ago a great quantity of
vas shipped north, but It has not
any great favor on account of s
toloring.

Holly and mistletoe =till hold the Macs
of chief favor, though they have had
admit many humbler plant= to their com-
Fany. Holly and laurel are bhath gathered
fiy in Delaware, Maryiand, Virginia
and the Carolinas. It is packed in big 14-
foot cases just as it is ploked and is =hip-
ped from the nearest wharf or railway
station to he sold out in small bunche= on
the oty strects. One New  York desder
Iast year sold 1.0 cases of holly alone.
Holly requires more care than some of the
more hardy greens. It wust be stared in a
ccol, dark place and sprinkled with water
every day until it is ready for shipment,
Most of the others are moerels sprinkled
when they are cut and are piled up in the

foun
=omin

most convenient  spo: When ready for
| stipment they are dovsod with scuid
vater, which i=s allowed to freeze and is

not thawed out again until they are placed
on sale,

The Mistletoe Bough.

It may be of interest to know that of the
“English™ mt=21 conspicuously  dis-
rlayed on our eity strects about Christmas
time not one-tenth really comes from E
lard. The that the

Lim

reis2on

is Ereat or-
chards of Worcestorshire and Lin Inshire,
from which the English mistiot ix ab-

tained, have nearly exhausted their sSuUpply.
Most of the mistlotoe row brought this

country come® from Normandy, where it is
=0 thick that the farmers look upon it as a
nuisance. Some American mistletoe, fram
Delaware and Virginia, is sold every year

tut it is generally as inferior to
the imported art

It i difficult to compute how much the
great American pocket book i= called upon
to pay for the greenery of Chrlstmastide,
For the trees about 5 per hundred is nou-
ally paid 1o the woodsman who cuts them.

regarded

In <ome places a dollar or two must he
added to this as a recompense to the land
owner. They retail at from 15 cents to $5
czeh, acearding 1o size and quality. Out of
thiz difference in prices comes the profit
of the whelesale and retail dealors, and
the cost cf transportation. B =s pite,
st much us-d for decorntive pivees, costs
0 per ton in New Hompehire, and froight
e nearly $£5 10 this. One dealer wsed
over ten tons of this last season, =o that
i* forms no small item by it=elf. Ho

brings from $## to 8125 per cose, i

criginagl cost of mistletor
lewed up by the expense of
Ahouat S Were

York last yvear, and, as it solls

CASCK broug

a branch, this single Item in the Wl must
buve amouritod 10 4 round Aliogs the r
the American people sl not
loss than Lo for Christmas groenery
Mos=t persons will be fnclined welleve the

1i i= worth this st in the b
#rod cheer it brings into our
calorless lHyves.

e

Gnme Record of the haiser.
New York b
In view of the fact that the Kaiser's joft

I'rom the

arm Is withered and useless, his recopd of
ST head of game Killed sith his ow
hand during the last 1wo decndes am

markable one. It is contained in
which has just been pub od for

i among the roval
sonages and court circles of Europe. Com-

“game

hool:,”
private

qlition

Jrr-

prised in this total are some “picce=" which
do not fall to the lot of every sportsman.
Thus there are a couply of so-called “au-
rochsen,” a spectes of bizon that §s =till to
be found in certain  remote  districis of
Europe, It was exceedingly  plentiful a
thousand vears : but Is now almost «n-

tirely extinet. Then there are 2 wild
boars, sixteen Lh inid hares, soa ik
shot in Sweden, three reindier ki I n
Norway and aadf a dozen bears, three of
witls were lald low in Ru il the
others in Hungary., Stags figure for 1,25
rheasants at 9643, while the emperor has
i

| only mpna 1 to bagz three saipes. The
record of 121 chamoi= §s distinet ool
it i= remembered what an exeesling-

il

game 1hi= i= to shoot, «

as it docs, monntaineering of the
duous and perilous character. It
2 measure 16 atone for tae twenly foves
which figure as having been shot by “

cmperer, a faet which is more lkely to {9
jure his reputation and prestize in the cyes

of hunting men than any other fault e
even orime of which he could he ity
It mu=t be borae in mind in connection
with thiz “game book™ that th Koh=
cannot use hi= left arm to sapport his gun
or to take alm. He is ob 1 1o rest §
weapon u shoulder or 1 of 1
keepor or e » who attends Ll n tl .
lit to shoot with a Helt rdfls
speclally constructed fop
- cos
Aew RHules Adopted by the Austrinm
Reichsrath,
From Life.
All motiong are In order,
Every one making a motion mast be pros
vided with a sceond.

A motion 1S lost when the mover of samg
hins nov recovered  conscloustess

Lalfl an hour after making 1.

within

it is alwavs In order to lay memberg
as well as motions on the table, the fore

mer having the preference
= = ]

The 'aftcr-dinncr
Task

of dish washing loses its terrors,
and all household cleaning is ac-
complished quickly and easily by

ouST

ASHING PoWDER

Largest esonomy.
THE §. K. FAIRBANE CONPANY,

Chicago, BL Louis, New York,
Boston, Philadelphia.

NGRAVING x
BRENTANO'S,

1015 PENN, AVENUE.
Work done promptly and
Correct form.




